
Exploring Foxholes
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES of a SEXUALLY EXPLICIT NATURE between a BOY CUB and a GIRL CUB, including KISSING, MUTUAL MASTURBATION, and VAGINAL SEX. OH LAWDY THIS BE STEAMY. There are also themes of CHEATING ON ONE’S PARTNER. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because YOU WERE WARNED. For those who we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
The last few weeks had been wild for Martin. New and unexpected feelings were welling up within the wolf, calling into question everything he thought he knew about himself. His thoughts had been dominated by a certain fox, and not the one he expected, either. It wasn’t his boyfriend he was thinking about. No, the fox who had been dominating the wolf’s mind… was Robbie’s sister, Ellie.
It had all begun at Robbie’s birthday party. He hadn’t been able to keep his eyes off the vixen all day. He even found himself disappointed when Ellie and Jamie went back to their dad’s house rather than spending the night. It would have been a perfect chance to make his move! But no matter. He lived right down the street from the foxes. It would only be a matter of time before he’d get another chance with the vixen.
Sunday afternoon was torture. Martin knew that his new crush was right next door but he never caught a glimpse of her through the windows. It was such torture to be away from Ellie, but he had to endure. Maybe Monday after school…
**********
Lunch was his chance to try to talk to Robbie. Gym was the worst class period to try to talk to the fox, since he was always in survival mode. When he was happy was the best time to strike, and nothing made the fox happier than food.
“So, uh, Robs, you have any plans for after school today?” Martin asked as he sat down at their usual table with him.
Robbie shrugged. “I still haven’t put all my new Lego sets together yet. I was thinking I’d finish building those.”
The wolf chuckled. “Maybe I could come over and help.”
His boyfriend shrugged again. “I dunno, after all the social time on Saturday, I think I wanna tackle them on my own.”
Damn! Foiled! “Maybe I could come over Tuesday, then?”
It took the fox a moment to respond. He’d taken an exceptionally large bite of his hot dog. “Yeah, I should be good for Tuesday.”
One more day, then. That was all Martin would have to endure.
**********
When the school bus pulled up outside his house, Martin stepped off. He ran up to the front door and popped in just long enough to tell his mom he was heading to Robbie’s, then set off down the road. The wind whistled in his ears as he ran as fast he could. He hoped beyond hope that his knew crush would be home.
The wolf panted as he finally came to a stop in front of Robbie and Ellie’s house. His heart beat in his ears as he rang the doorbell.
Robbie answered the door. “Hey, Mart Mart. C’mon in.”
Martin beamed as he stepped inside, giving his boyfriend a hug as soon as the door was closed. He didn’t want to give the impression that he was here for anyone other than Robbie. “Yo.”
He followed the fox upstairs to his bedroom. Thankfully, it meant passing Ellie’s bedroom, and sure enough, the vixen was in there with Jamie. The wolf smirked as he tossed his backpack down at the foot of Robbie’s bed. “Hey, Robs, mind if I dash to the bathroom?”
“Oh, uh, sure,” Robbie said. He turned his attention to his desk, which was currently dominated by his new Lego sets.
The wolf slipped out, closing the door almost all the way behind him. He walked down the hall, and poked his head into Ellie’s bedroom. “Hey, girls.”
**********
This was it: the moment that Martin had been waiting for. He’d seen Ellie naked plenty of times before now - the joys of the Langleys’ clothing-optional house were many - but this time was different. This time it was for him, and all for him. He dared to reach out a paw to touch her.
And if you’ve read this far… sorry, this is as much of the story as exists! You didn’t think Martin would ACTUALLY fuck Ellie, did you? Eww, gross!
But don’t worry, there’ll be a new mainline story preview posted tomorrow. April Fools!
(The actual mainline for April is already posted on substar, and it’s a Chuck POV, in case you’re wondering.)

